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[f I'VE WAITED MANY LONG NIGHTS 
A FOR YOU TO VISIT THESE SHORES, 
KEITH REMSEN.- 4 
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By ~-COAAARSG! A DREAM, JUST A DREAM. 
MY HEART'S POUNDING LIKE A 


WERE 
WAING NIGHTMARES - 
BAD ONES I HAD TO 
PULL YOU BACK. 


WELL , LETS GO 
SEE LUCIAN - 


PALL THIS 
FOOLING AROUND IN 


THIS ISN'T SURPRISING . YOUR 
1OUS HAS BEEN 


DON’T INTERRUPT /,,. WHERE WAS 
; IGHT. DO YOU HEAR THE J smal 
BAYING OF THE HOUNDS ? : 
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YOU SIMPLY HAVE (OU KNOW , WHEN I WAS 
“TROUBLE RELAXING. CS USED TO 
THE BEACH, JUST RELAXING. 
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THERE YOU GO 
AGAIN ; REMSON . 
YOU'RE SO 

UPTIGHT 


FOR PETE'S SAKE, 
LUCIAN , WHAT'S 


GOTTEN INTO 


ANO LITALANP I CROSS THE ‘YE BEEN HAV 
LAVISH GROUNOS OF THIS ELITE pind ., 
GEORGETOWN COUNTRY CLUE, 


PSYCHOANALYSIS 19 NOT 
My FIELD OF eB By ay 


YOU'RE AFRAID OF 
. SOMETHING ANT INSTEAD OF 
CAN'T JUST SIT AROUND : " FACING IT HEAD ON , YOU'RE 
ANO MOPE ABOUT 17. 4c “ TURNING AWAY ANO RUNNING . 


YOU'VE A STRONG WILL , KEITH; 
LEARN TO RELY ON THAT 
’ STRENGTH 
ache 
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) I SEL THE LATE AFTERNOON 
SLIN ON MY FACE AND? WONCER, 
Wil I WAKE TOMORROW ANP 
RENEMBER THIS TALK AF 
ONLY A VAGUE OREAM ET 


KEITH, ARE YOU LISTENING ? 
WHY 00 I FEEL YOU'RE A 


A MATTER OF SECONDS MILLION Mies 
QOLIOING WITH BARREN ASTEOHOS. a. 


ENT ARP GYSTEMS THAT ARE 
Boe, Cie QE IN THE SPACE OF A 


SORRY, LUCIAN . [T WAS A GOOD ‘M STILL FEELING EDGY, 
10GA OF YOURS, COMING RACTEP . AND IF YOU 
. TD KNOW THE TRUTH 
A LITTLE AFRAID I'M 
LOSING MY MIND “_- 


IT'S UNDERSTANDABLE 
REALLY. ANP J HAVE 70 , 
ACCEPT THE LION'S SHARE 
OF THE RESPONSIBILITY 


I MAY WELL HAVE BEEN PUSHING YOUR PSYCHE 1S VULNERABLE FOLLOW LITAS ADVICE 
YOU TOO HARD, NOT GIVING YOU TO UPSET NOW. BUT I DON'T CONFRONT YOUR FE 
ENOUGH TIME TO ADJUST TO YOUR \ THINK IT'LL 00 you ANY 6000 

ROLE AS NIGHTMASK < TO BACK AWAY 
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aA EERIE CITYSCAPE STRETCNES, OCT BELOW WE - 
PIERODACTYLS GLIDE BETWEEN THE BUL DIVES - 


£1 . 


DULAPICATED 
BROWNSTONES HUOOAE 
CLOSE TOGETHER, AS 
iE MEMBERS OF 
SOME ANCIENT CABAL... 


THE FIRE ESCAPE LEAVES 
ME IN A DARKENED 
ALLEYWAY, GHROUDED 
(N A PRETERNATUPAL 
STHLNESS... 
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SAY, PAL, WANT A SHAVE 2 AY 
FRIEND THERE (S JUST A FIEND 
WITH A BLADE.’ 


COLLECTION OF 
WEIRDOS / THEY'RE 
STARTING TO GET 


\ "3 MAYBE T CAN MAKE MY WAY 
me 10 THE ED6E OF THIS CROWD 
ANYBODY 


NOTICES - 


THAT S 17, YOU LUMBERING 
OAF-KEEP THOSE LEGS 


NO! CAN'T LET THEA! SURROUNT. 
ME. GOT TO FIGHT MY WAY 
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GOT TO KEEP ON THE 
OFFENSIVE OR I OON'T 
STAND A CHANCE‘ 


THEY'RE CROWDING IN TOO 3 
CLOSE, GETTING IN EACH 
OTHER'S WAY ! 


™ KEEP IT UP, yOu 
cL 5, YOU'RE 20 
My COB FOR ME 


NOW'S MY CHANCE , WHILE 
THEY'RE STILL TRIPPING 


I’M ALREADY WINDED FROM THE 
FIGHT. I WON'T BE ABLE TO DUCK INTO THIS 


ALLEY. 
OUTOISTANCE THEM FOR LONG / = om 
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NOT OUT OF 3 7 ‘ 


HEY! 
WHERE'S 
THAT LIGHT 
COMING 
FROM? 


NEGO A RIDE, YouNS Jaan 


FELLA? 


SPHEW!E THIS TRUCK SMELLS 
OF WET HAY AND MACHINE OIL 
BUT IM NOT COMPLAINING. 
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IZ WAS EXPECTING THE 
TRUCK TO 8 GHPTY FOR 


B] SOME REASOW. THE PRESENCE 
& DISTORES WE 


RELAX NOW. WE'RE 3 re ; Y ATTENTION 1S DRAWN FROM HER 
HEADED FOR THE SUNCREST MM) | SY THE SCUI OF 4 0908 YELPING 
VALLEY FOR THE APPLE aR 
HARVEST. THERE'S : 
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A ARE SONE , AWD (NV 
WR PLACE , TWO GREYHOUNDS « 
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SITUATION 
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THAT TOUCH ,.-COUP 
SOFTEN STEEL 


DON'T BE ‘ 
FRIGHTENED MY 
FRIEND. THOSE 
MEN KNEW IT WAS | 
TIME FORUS TO BE 


ABOUT yOu THE 
Ai® OF SOME- 
ONE TURNING 
OLP WITH TOO / 
MANY CARES 


LONS HAVE I BEEN HERE © 
MUINOTES ? DAYS 2D DONT KNOWex 
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NT YOU BELIEVE I'm 
WHAT'S THAT SMILE JUST HAPPY TO BE 
DOING ON YOUR FACE, WITH yOu 2 

YOUNG MAN ? ARE J 

YOU uP TO 

SOMETHING 7 


YOU ONE FOR THAT / Uy 
_—_—_——— n 


OH, YOU SNEAK! I OWE rT Nuff 
Tee ; Vy 


$0 YOU'D BETTER WATCH } 
FOR ME. , 


WHY 0OGS THI8 PARALYZING 
FEAR SEIZE Sy APART WA 
SAVAGE ORI) 4 


no!no,t 
CAN'T LET THIS 
HAPPEN ! 


THE WARY GAZE OF 
THE SUN HAS TURNED 
INTO THE COLD. 
OMORGIVING GLARE 


OF THE cosmos. rm ea . ; 1 ae 
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SEIZE? BY VERTIGO? 
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LEAVE ME 
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IS IT SOMETHING I S40? 
SOMETHING I OUP? 


NO! YOU DON’T 

UNDERSTAND / you ‘ve 

NEVER GONE THROUGH 
WHAT I HAVE 


WANT TO 


THEY'RE DEAD’ I DON'T EVER 
THROUGH THAT 
KINO OF TORTLIRE AGAIN/ 


{ JUST. 
LEAVE ME / 


THE MORE SHE MOVES ME; 
THE MORE I FEAR HER 
INTIMACIES. 


iN PAVIC, 5 LEAP OFF THE SPIT 
OF SAN? HAVBGING I) THE EMPTY 


Vey, VIEANIVELESS VOID » AMY FROM 


HER , AUP (ROY PAN. 


LETTING YOU RUN 
| \ AWAY, KEITH, NOT 
i THIS TUNE / 


NQ! LET GO 
LET... MUM (? 


TEDDY / LITA ! LUCIAN / HOW LONG 
HAVE YOU GUYS BEEN HERE ? WAS 
I TALKING IN MY SLEEP ? 


ELOQUI 
BUT IT WAS ENOUGH TO 
GIVE US THE GIST OF 
WHAT WAS HAPPENING 
IN YOUR DREAMS. 


ANC, BOY, DO 10U | 5 YOUR P\BORIENTATION 
\ R WAS A SYMPTOM, NOT 
be STEAMY THE PROBLEM ITSELF * 
: KEITH. LOVING 
1S TOUGH , ESPECIALLY 
FALLING IN LOVE , BE- 
CAUSE THE POSSIBILITY 
OF LOSINGALOVED § 
ONE [S$ SO FRIGHTEN- Bf 
ING. HAVING JUST 
LOST YOUR PARENTS 
IT SEEMS LIKE 
A VERY BIG 
POSSIBILITY. 


YES, KEITH, WE KNOW... BUT . r 
WE HADN'T REALIZED THAT . > Y I GUESS ITS TAKING 
THE EFFECT OF YOuR PARENTS 7 
IM) DEATH WAG LINGERING SO STRONS- 


LONGER 10 GET OVER 
MY FOLKS’ DEATH 
uy IN YOUR SUBCONSCIOUS. | J Bl EY THAN I THOUGHT 


REPRESSED EMOTIONS HAVE A HABIT 
OF COMING OUT IN UNPLEASANT 
WAYS, IN YOUR CASE, IT THREW 
YOUR SENSE OF REALITY INTO A 
ALLOWING YOURSELF TO FALL TAILSPIN 
IN LOVE AGAIN 3s 


BUT DON’T WORRY ABOLIT IT 

KEITH. I THINK I GET THE 

IEA ... AN? YOU'RE CERTAINLY ff 

NOT THE FIRST S6CHOOLBOY 

TO HAVE A CRUSH ON HIS 
TEACHER. 
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“FREE TO SOAR THE STARS..." .* . . 
» AND FACE THE DANGER.” 
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Greetings from the New Universe! 

Last month we introduced you toa 
few of the unsung super heroes of 
the comic book industry ... the 
merry maniacs who make up our 
peerless production staff! Hope you 
feally enjoyed last month's column, 
because here's more of the same . 


ROBBIE CAROSELLA 
(Photostat Room Super- 
visor - 
Was a in Emperor in a past life; 
is known to be a close personal friend 
of Mr. Jack Daniels and Mr. Johnny 
Walker; Believes in equal rights for 
women, but has often collided with 
their lefts; Has won the office football 
pool so many times that he’s in 
danger of drowning;Does one sit-up 
each year tor exercise. 


sen 


(Paste-ups) 

Went to school to study Broadcasting 
and Journalism, but works at Marvel 
to pay his bills; Sees this column as 
his big shot at superstardom; His 
hobbies include mustache growing 
and coffee drinking; Likes to sniff 
Paper when no one’s looking; Has 
consumed so many preservatives. 
that he believes he'll live forever. 


KEN LOPEZ 


(Lettering Corrections) 
Has been known to sharpen his pen 
with his tongue; Always color coordi- 
nates his socks with his underwear; 
Actually owns a tie, but has never 
worn it; His drawing board is covered 
with mirrored tiles so that he can 
watch himself while he works; 
Combs his hair for exercise; Exer- 
cises often. 


PAT BROSSEAU 


(Lettering Corrections) 
Was found on the doorstep of a 
monastery in the Swiss Alps, and 
raised by Monks who worshipped 
Wayne Newton; Lives on M&M 
chocolate candies, and is thrilled to 
hear that they're bringing back the 
red ones; Knows three hundred and 
forty-seven different ways to look 
busy without accomplishing any- 
thing; Can breathe through his nose 
while wiggling his ears. 


MICHAEL MAIER 
(Paste-ups) 

Born in Chicago, but can act like a 
native New Yorker if the need arises; 
Believes himself to be the backbone 
of the entire production department, 
but was out sick for three weeks, and 
no one noticed; Enjoys taking pic- 
tures of peeled fruit; Masquerades 
@s a minor on weekends so that he 
can order from the children's menu at 
restaurants. 


BARBARA JOHNSTON 
(Designer) 

‘ormer Russian ballerina who de- 
fected to America because she 
wanted to taste decent pizza; Drinks 
herb teas for her health, but spikes 
them with numerous junk food addi- 
tives; Her hobbies include listening 
to Dawn Geiger laugh and arguing 
with abusive assistant editors; Wants 
Marval Age to be canceled; Is really 
— to be included in this col- 


QUESTIONOFTHEMONTH | 
iF THEY WERE TO MAKE A 
MOVIE OF THE NEW UNIVERSE 
BOOK YOU DRAW, WHO WOULD 
YOU CAST AS THE TITLE 
CHARACTER(S)? 

Christopher Walken 
i KotnGillon. JUSTICE penciler 


Mare . «ie Scott Glenn 
—Gray Morrow, MERC penciler 
Randy ... Mark Harmon 
Dave John Matuszak 
Stephanie . Meradith Baxter-Birney 
Jeff Eddie Murphy 
Charly Janet Jackson 
Souzz Michael J. Fox 
Lenore Katherine Hepburn 
——Paul Ryan, D.P. 7 penciler 
Spitfire Karen Alten 

| —Herb Trimpe, SPITFIRE penciler 


Jack Magniconte Reb Brown 
Brick Lou Gossett 
Dasher Billy Dee Williams 
Doil Pamela Rossi (a SOLID 
GOLDdancer) 

Suicide -.. James Darren 
—Fion Frenz, KICKERS penciler 


—John Romita Jr, STAR BRAND 
penciler 

Keith Charlie Sheen 
— Sandy Piunkett, NIGHTMASK 
cover penciler 

J.J. Walker 

Rae Dawn Chong 
Crawley Pater Billingsly 
Anastasia Phoabe Cates 


Wayne ... Matt Dillon 
Mark Texoira, PSi-FORCE 
pencier 


ITEM: Entries for our New Universe 
Slogan Contest are already flooding 
into the office. So why are you wait- 
ing? Where's yours?! This is a unique 
Opportunity to go down in comic book 
history —to be remembered for as 
long as the four-color page doth en- 
dure—as the creator-of the Official 
Slogan of The New Universe! Don't 
forget—the best slogans will appear 
here on the Universe News page, 
along with the name of the person 
who submitted it, and we may even 
award some nifty prizes to the Big 
Winneri! Don't delay, send your sio- 
gans today! Mail them ail to: 
New Universe Slogan 
Marvel Entertainment Group, Inc. 
387 Park Avenue South 
New York, NY 10016 
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